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1 . Prologue 

**SUMMARY** - Unlike her half sister Bella, Brooklyn Swan is bubbly, 
confident and a sarcastic sixteen year old. But she is in the shadow 
of Bella will someone help her learn to see that not everyone ignores 
her for her older sister will they be able to make brook love, laugh 
and to be happy 

* *DISCLAIMER* * - I just want to say I don't own Twilight and all the 
characters that belongs to Stephanie Meyer. 

OoO 

**Prologue** 

Some people wish for money and fame, all I wish for is not to be my 
sisters second choice... 

I'm Brooklyn the younger sister of The swans. 

OoO 

"Hurry up brook!" My dad, Charlie called up the stairs. 

Today was the day that my sister Bella would be moving from her home 
in Arizona to live with us in forks, well step-sister 

We had the same dad Charle Swan the chief of police at forks, but we 
had different mothers Bella was brought into the world by RenA©e swan 



now soon to be Dwyer as she was remarrying a minor league baseball 
player called Phil. 

Where as my mother was a Quileute women known as abbey uley, she had 
died 5 years after I was born so I don't remember much of her only 
that she was beautiful in every way possible my dad always tells me 
how much I look like her. 

"Coming!" I shouted while making my way down the stairs my long 
straight dark brown almost black hair swished behind me as I 
walked . 

"You excited that Bella is arriving today?" My dad asked as we hopped 
into the cruiser. 

"I can't wait!" I explained with a false tone and a fake smile 

I quickly turned away from him before he could see through my facade, 
the truth was that I had been dreading this moment form the first my 
dad had mentioned that she was coming to stay, every time Bella is 
here all attention is on her and I'm being left behind and forgotten 
about . 

The thing about mine and Charlie's relationship was that we knew when 
each other needed time and right now that was what we both wanted, so 
the journey to the airport was sat in comfortable silence. 

000 

1 was telling my dad about my dance recital while we waited for 
Bella's flight to arrive I was just about to get to the good part 
when my dad caught sight of Bella and left me standing there in the 
dust . 

I couldn't help the frown that formed on my face as my dad walked 
away from me but quickly I recovered and plastered a grin on my face 
as I made my way over to them as they finished there awkward hug, I 
was tempted to laugh but dismissed the thought as I came to a halt 
beside Charlie. 

Even though we were half related, me and Bella looked nothing alike, 

I had straight dark brown almost black hair and electric blue eye 
with sculpted jaw and cheekbones I had a figure that belonged on a 
sports magazine not to be cocky but that was all due to the fact that 
I had been dancing since 1 was two thanks to my mother I had kept on 
going after she died as a way of remembering her. 

Where as Bella had reddish brown wavy hair with dull brown eyes and a 
bit of baby cheeks, her figure was average for someone who hated 
sports. One of the many thing that we didn't have in common. 

I noticed the look of envy on her face as she scanned my figure and 
internally smirked thank the Lord all the years of pain from dancing 
have paid of, "hey bells!" I said my bubbly personality shining 
through as I wrapped my arms around her in a hug as much as I didn't 
like her I put up a show for my dad. 

She seemed surprised and patted my back in an awkward manner I 
stepped back not wanting to endure the weirdness any longer "hello 
brook" Bella responded in a polite tone her voice shy, I smiled and 



took one of her bags and made my way to the cruiser, my dad slung an 
arm round my shoulders as we walked Bella on the other side of him 
with a cactus in her palms, I rolled my eyes and smiled up at Charlie 
who was to busy trying to talk to Bella ... typical . 

000 

The car ride to our house was filled with uncomfortable silence I was 
normally the type of person to fill it in but I was in a bad mood as 
Charlie told me to go in the back to let Bella ride up front and it 
turns out I have to give Bella my room and move to the one at the 
back of the house on the ground floor as she wanted a window facing 
the street. 

1 wasn't really bothered but I was not showing them that I was 
secretly excited as I had my own bathroom and the window faced the 
outside forest which I was already planning on drawing, nature just 
calmed me, having a jog through the trails the sound of the rain 
pattering away or the crunch of the ground as you moved - I loved 
it . 

Charlie parked the car in the drive and got out to help Bella, I 
stepped out into the drizzle smiling as I spun around, to look at my 
sister to see her looking at our little house with sceptical eyes. I 
knew she would not like our little White House with an arched roof 
and picket fencing it was nothing compared to the houses in Arizona 
but I loved the little house nothing less. 

Once again I helped Bella with her bags and took them into her room, 
that once was mine. 

I walked back down stairs to see that it was already 11:00, I bid 
everyone a good night and walked across the hallway leading to my new 
room. My bare feet padded against the wooden floor. I entered my room 
to find that all my stuff had been put away, I sighed in relief as 
that would be one less worry about tomorrow. 

I grabbed a towel, a pair of bed shorts and one of my dad's old 
shirts. Disappearing into the bathroom to 

have a shower and do my nightly routine of moisturising and brushing 
my teeth. 

I made my way sluggishly towards my bed and climbed under the covers. 
Drifting of to sleep to the sound of the trees swaying and the rain 
hitting the ground softly... 

000 

1 heard my door open softly and felt a light kiss on my forehead, I 
knew it was my dad. Smiling slightly I fell into a peaceful sleep, 
snuggling deeper into my covers... 

000 

**Authors Note** 

1 know it's not the best, I'm still not sure who to pair Brooklyn 
with so if you could give me your thought that would be 
appreciated . 



I was thinking of Jacob or Paul but I'm still not decided. 


Thank you 
Willow X 


2 . The other swan 
**Authors Note** 

thank you for al the lovely reviews I enjoy reading sorry if this 
chapters a bit long 

willow X 

**Disclaimer**- 

sadly I don't own twilight the amazing Stephanie Meyer does. 

Hey guys willow here and this is the first chapter of not anymore! 
Ahhhhh ! 

000 

"Bella, Brook ! Time to get up for school!" Our dad shouted from the 
living room. 

1 slowly got out of my bed not wanting to get head rush. Making my 
way towards the kitchen, rounding the corner I spotted my dad sitting 
at the small table with a newspaper in hand "good morning dad!" I 
chirped and kissed him on the cheek. Charlie smiled up at his 
daughter and replied with a gruff morning, Bella and dad were not 
morning people. 

"Want some coffee?" I asked as I made myself a hot chocolate and put 
two bagels in the toaster, a few seconds later the bagels popped up, 
as I was spreading butter onto the bagel. Bella walked in her hair 
looking like a haystack, I turned around to the counter so they could 
not see my lips wobble with laughter. 

"No thanks Brookie" Charlie replied using my childhood 
nickname . 

"Morning char-dad" Bella said while poring cereal into a bowl, I 
glared at her back as she had almost called our dad Charlie she could 
have least remembered as he was willing her to come into our home, 
with not that much of an explanation. 

I swiftly picked up my mug and plate muttering that I had to get 
ready, and walked out of the room not before hearing my dad ask My 
sister if he could have some coffee, resulting in me spilling my 
drink on the carpet out of shock. I practically sprinted to my room 
and slammed the door shut, I was so annoyed that he just asked that 
it was like I hadn't just asked that a few seconds ago. 

Scampering into the bathroom I splashed my face with water to get rid 
of my thoughts and danced my way around my room getting ready while 
finishing of my breakfast. 



OoO 


I put on my favourite grey pocket t-shirt, a black and red flannel 
with long sleeves over the top and a pair of black leggings that 
reached just above my ankles. I was already wearing my gold earrings 
so I just combed through my hair that reached passed my shoulders and 
put on some black eyeliner, light eyeshadow and nude off my look with 
my favourite pair of Nike Blazers. 

I grabbed my blue backpack and rain coat while heading out my 
room, talking was what I heard as I reached the entrance. Curiosity 
took over me which lead me to opening the door ever so slightly just 
to spot billy black and his son Jacob, I flung open the door and 
raced towards Billy I bent down to wrap my arms around the old man 
that was now sitting in a wheelchair after an accident a few years 
ago . 

I pulled back and gave him the biggest grin I could muster. 

"Hello to you brook" he said with a chuckle, me laughing along with 
him, I danced over to Jacob ruffling his ponytail as I walk passed 
towards my dad, he glared at me which resulted in me sticking out my 
tongue like a 3 year old. 

"So what do you think?" My father asked making me turn around. 

"Of what?"I replied Totally oblivious to the truck behind us. 

"Of the truck?" My father Chuckling at my shocked face as I caught a 
glimpse of the truck that I've always adored I used to ask my dad if 
I could have it when Jake had rebuilt the interior. 

_Did he really get this for me,_ I thought happily, but that was 
ruined when Bella came bounding down the front steps, Charlie asking 
her if she liked the homecoming present to which she loved and 
eagerly sat in side the cabin with Jacob following behind with a 
goofy grin on his face. 

I decide that I would walk to school to get rid of my anger, my father 
knew how much I loved that truck but he gave it to his dear little 
Bella - I was fuming. 

000 

1 entered the school building all my anger vanished from my system as 
1 made the way towards my locker knowing that ' s where my two best 
friends were waiting for me. 

"Chloe! Piper!" I yelled over the noisy teenagers. They both rushed 
towards me with a bright smile, I grinned as we all hugged with a 
laugh I pulled away. 

"What's wrong?" Chloe asked searching my face for any 
explanation . 

"N-nothing" I squeaked out, annoyed that they could read me like a 
book. Chloe raised her eyebrows giving me an _I know you_ 
look . 



"Something is wrong Brook" piper said softly "you can tell us, you 
know" placing a reassuring hand in my shoulder. 

That when I exploded, ranting on about how Bella came to stay, me 
giving up my bedroom for her!, how my dad decided to give her the 
truck I had always wanted and how he didn't even say bye as I stalked 
down the street. 

By the end I was breathless and my hands were shaking, Chloe and 
piper giving me sympathetic looks. 

It felt good to get it of my chest and when I least expected piper 
blurted out that my sister was a selfish pig. Which ended up with us 
laughing they always knew how to make me feel better. Before I could 
respond the bell rang, sighing we all got up. 

"I'll see you guys at lunch" Chloe said before diapering into the 
swarm of teens. 

"Don't worry about your sister too much" Piper reassured me as she 
walked of to her own class 

I headed the opposite way of to English, trying to ignore the murmurs 
of students talking about the new swan coming to forks 
high . 

Escaping the crowded halls I slipped into the class and took my seat 
at the far back beside a shy girl named Angela Webber, "Hey Brooklyn" 
she said softly. 

"Hi" I whispered back, this was our normal conversation- unless one 
of us needed help- but I didn't mind, we both knew that we were 
comfortable with each other. 

000 

The lessons whizzed by, everywhere I walked you could hear whispers 
about my sister, I was getting sick of them. Walking into the lunch 
hall I spotted piper and Chloe sitting at a table at the back of the 
hall, they were hard to miss, Chloe had deep red hair as she was 
going through a stage of rebellion against her parents and piper was 
always wearing a bandana round her head an easy way of recognising 

where she was, as not a lot of people wore them now. 

1 quickly made my way over to the table, I didn't need to get food as 

I had to keep a strict diet for dancing. I had food in my bag for 

that, the only reason I was doing it was because piper talked me into 
it as we both attended dance. 

"Honestly people are going on about your sister like she's wearing a 
freaking bright neon pink ugly top!" Piper hisses as soon as I sat 
down. Chloe and I shared a glance before bursting out with laughter. 
Making the 4 tables nearest to us turn around to look at us 
strangely . 

I spotted my sister going to sit at a table with Jessica Stanley and 
Mike Newton, this couldn't be good. 

"Why is she sitting with _them_" Chloe grumbled her eyes 
narrowing . 



"I have no idea" I replied she had no Clue what was in store with 
that table, Jessica was the queen of gossip spreads anything that she 
can get her hands on until it spreads all around this small 
town . 

Mike Newton wanted any girl he laid eyes on if he didn't get one girl 
he would jump to the next there were many more people there like 
that 

The only ones I liked were Ben and Angela, I looked over to the 
Cullen table out of habit I mean who wouldn't - to find Edward 
freaking Cullen staring at Bella, honestly even he is looking at 
her ! 

Not wanting to Focus on my step sister any longer I tuned into the 
discussion my best friends were having, and soon found me forgetting 
about her and having fun. 

000 

1 looked around the car park, trying to decide if I should ask Bella 
to give me a ride home, or should I just walk. Mother Nature gave me 
a sign by making it rain. 

I practically sprinted over to Bella's truck, knocking on her window, 
impatiently waiting as she rolled down the protesting window manually 
- eventually I was able to talk to her as a gap was made. 

"Hey bells do you mind giving me a lift?"I asked politely trying not 
to get annoyed at the rain pelting me. 

"Yeah, hop in" Bella replied smiling, probably at me looking like a 
drownt rat. Jumping into the cabin I shut the door behind me and 
shrugged of my bag, sighing at the heat blasting through the 
heaters . 

"Thanks" smiling at her as I replied , I then placed my earphones in 
and turned up my music full blast as there was not chance of a 
comfortable conversation happening anytime soon and the fact that the 
music was rubbish. 

The car ride was quick and uneventful as I was just singing along to 
music as Bella was concentrat ing on the road ahead. 

Unlocking the door I dumped my bag on the floor, hung up my rain coat 
then made my way into the kitchen to start making dinner as I was 
chopping up the vegetables for the stew I heard my sisters door slam 
shut she was probably upset about Edward Cullen not talking to her in 
biology incident, but I didn't care. 

I'm not just hating her for the fact that I'm sloppy seconds when 
Bella is in the picture it's that fact that she may look like a cute 
puppy but then she will come back to bite you in the back of you are 
on the bad side of her, it's always been like that and I've gave up 
trying to talk or make sure she's alright as I never get the favour 
returned . 


I plopped the vegetables in with the stew in the slow cocker when 
Charlie walked in the front door, hearing the clatter of his keys and 



gun being put away then the sound of his boots thudding along the 
landing, turning around at the exact moment he walked in. 

"Something smells good, Brook" Charlie said sniffing the air, giggling 
at him as I walked up to peck his cheek. 

"I know it's your favourite stew and vegetables with mash potatoes" 
then walked into the living room with my father in tow to watch the 
game . 

OoO 

An hour into it I got up to dish out the dinner onto plates for the 3 
of us . 

"Dinner!" I shouted my perky voice ringing through the house, hearing 
Bella coming down the stairs and my dad getting up from his seat I 
set all the plates down on the circular table and sat down waiting 
for them both to get here. 

The dinner was filled with me and Charlie talking with little inputs 
from Bella which was fine with me. 

000 

After tea I retreated to the safety of my room and started on my 
homework I had nothing on tonight as dance didn't start until the 
weekend which I was looking forward to.. 

1 ended up falling asleep wrapped up in my blanket with my pyjamas on 
and papers scattered around me 

Today was tiring... 

000 

**Authors Note** 

Thanks for reading I hope you are enjoying the story so far, I love 
writing it, please tell me if there are any mistakes I try to prof 
read before posting 

1 have decided to pair Brooklyn with Paul as the story is about her 
being second to her sister as Jacob in the book and movie is obsessed 
with Bella while Paul doesn't like Her, In a while I may write a 
Jacob and oc. 

One last thing as I am pairing her with Paul, I would very much 
appreciate if you could give me an idea of how I should introduce the 
two to each other. 

Thank you 

Willow X 


3. First sight 


**Authors Note 


-k k 



Brooklyn eventually meets Paul, yay ! Getting to the good 
stuff 

**Disclaimer** 

Again I don't own twilight or any of the characters only my OC, 
Stephanie Meyer does. 

000 

The weekdays passed by slowly, Bella was obsessing over Edward Cullen 
thinking that she was the reason that he wasn't at school. Honestly 
how could you be so annoyed over a boy who didn't even speak a word 
to you! 

My step-sister was weird, and that was an understatement. I was so 
glad that Saturday was here. No homework! For once, the gods are 
looking out for me. 

1 called Piper quickly "Ready for the recital!" I 
squealed 

"Absolutely!" She cheered out "listen I'll see you there. I have to 
get my things ready" 

"Alright girl. I'll see you later" I replied before hanging up. 

I heard the door slam close, quickly I ran down stairs with my dance 
bag to see Bella and my dad speaking. 

"Dad thanks so much for finishing work early, to take me shopping" 
Bella said 

"No problem kiddo" Charlie said ruffling her hair 
WAIT WHAT? ! 

"D-dad I though you were coming to my dance recital?" I spoke up, he 
looked from Bella to me, to Bella to me. 

"Sorry brook, I promised Bella and I can go to your other 
recitals ... okay " he said 

"But you promised you would come... last time you had to work late, 
and the time before that, and the other time-" I was cut off by my 
step-sister 

"Alright we get the picture, Charlie said that he will come to your 
other dance things" she said uninterested 

"He can go shopping with you some other time too!" I yelled she never 
even had the decency to call him dad. 

"Brook enough!" Our dad order before walking out the door Bella in 
tow . 

Tears welled up in my eyes, but quickly I wiped them away. 

I got to the hall where our dance was held, I was still mad but I 
pushed that aside to focus on my dancing. 



OoO 


"Whoo thank god it's over!" Piper said pushing open the double doors, 
I nodded my head in agreement "Hey do you want a ride?" 

"No it's okay, I'm just gonna walk" my friend gave me a sceptical 
look before shrugging 

"Alright have it your way" she got into her car and drove off after 
saying goodbye. 

In truth I wanted to be alone, I didn't want to go home just yet in 
the fear of getting a telling off from my dad. And facing Bella... 

I ended up waking through the woods to clear my head, I was on my 
last string with Bella and Charlie I was ready to snap which I didn't 
want to do to my father it's not his fault that she has everyone 
wrapped around her little finger like always... 

I had been walking for a while who knows how long, I was starting to 
regret my decision as I had no idea where I was also I was in need of 
a drink. 

I heard a twig snap from behind me_. Oh no, oh no I'm going die, I'm 
going to die_, I started panicking thinking of an escape route if 
needed, I instantly realised that, that would be no use as I had no 
idea of where I was and i wasn't the fastest of , hesitating I spun 
around hoping that it was not a bear or the death of me, but all I 
saw was a very large, muscled frame. Of a guy. Great. 

Cautiously I lifted up my head to meet a pair of brown eyes... 

(AN/ you think I could stop there) 

000 

The feeling that tingled through my body as I looked into his deep 
drown eyes, they were nothing like Bella's, his were full of life 
they would make you want to stare into them for the rest of your 
life, it was unusual the brown orbs had specs of gold, but I felt 
drawn to them and to this guy that was standing in front of me. 

It was a weird feeling nothing I've ever experienced I didn't have 
any correct words forming in my brain all that was there was a pile 
of mush and goo, I'm normally not like this around boys, I always end 
up being sarcastic and witty to repeal them away, but with the 
mysterious brown eyed boy I found myself not wanting to, I wanted to 
know him, what was his favourite colour, song, animal... 

1 wanted to know everything about him. It felt like hours standing 
there staring at him like a psycho but in reality it was only a 
matter of seconds. 

Quickly snapping out of it when I saw his lips move to say something, 
but I was so entranced, I hadn't caught onto what was 
said . 

"P-p-pardon? " I asked stuttering. Dummy! Dummy! Dummy! I thought 
internally whacking myself. 



"What are you doing in the woods alone?" He asked sternly but concern 
was lacing his word. 

"I-I do-don 't know where I am I thought this was the w-way home but 
I'm not sure, I just wanted to let of some steam" I found myself 
still stuttering as I answered brown eyes that's what I would call 
him until I knew his name. 

"Well you shouldn't be out here alone the woods are dangerous" brown 
eyes grumbled out. 

"Why are you out here then?" I asked challenging him with a raised 
eyebrow . 

The faintest of smirks dance across his face and amusement across 
those eyes, but was quickly away as soon as it came masked with a 
hard face, I found myself not liking. 

"That doesn't matter, come on I'll show you out of here" his face 
still hard as he weaved the way through trees and bushes expertly 
while glancing back at me every few seconds. 

About 10 minutes later we emerged out the thick underbrush, the walk 
was filled with silence but it wasn't awkward, it felt right for some 
reason . 

I looked around to find that we were in La Push, I recognised the 
little houses and the cliffs surrounding first beach. 

"How did I end up here" muttering to myself as I looked around. Brown 
eyes must of heard as his eye looked confused for a fraction of a 
second but I still saw. 

He was about to say something when a loud howl rang through the air, 
brown eyes instantly alert looking around casting his gaze to the 
forest then back at me he asked "do you know Billy Black?" Replying 
with a stiff nod he gripped my upper arm and lead me down the dirt 
road, I wondered how strong brown eyes was as he had quite a strong 
grip but, I knew that wasn't his max strength. 

The thought was quickly dismissed as we reached the blacks house that 
was all to familiar to me, as I had been hear many times with my 
dad . 

Another howl ripped through the air, brown eyes stiffened then turned 
to look down at me and into my eyes. Quickly muttering for me to go 
inside . 

I was softly pushed towards the house as he sprinted into the woods 
behind, brown eyes was gone, tempted to follow him I was about to 
take a foot of the porch when My father open the front door his face 
filled with worry. . . 

**Authors note** 

Sorry to leave this on a cliffhanger but come on every story needs 

one . . . 


Thank you for the reviews they have given me ideas so if you have 



anymore feel free to suggest them. 


Thanks 
Willow X 


4 . Paul 

**Disclaimer** 

I do not own twilight not creative enough to be able to make such an 
amazing book Stephanie Meyer has. 

000 

As Charlie shut the door behind him, his worry was shortly replaced 
with relief as he caught me standing there on the porch, before I 
knew it I was swept up into a bone crushing hug by my father, the 
tears streaming down my face as I hugged him back, I knew I was 
selfish, I hadn't thought things through. 

"I-I-I'm s-so so-sorry d-dad" I said through the tears, my body 
shaking with sobs, everything I had been holding in came out in that 
moment, the fact that I was stupid enough not to call anyone to tell 
them where I was, the fact that Bella was taking my father away from 
me, that Bella was always first. 

"It's alright kiddo, what's with all the crying, is this about me not 
coming to your recital." Charlie said while stroking my hair in a 
comforting way, I simply nodded not wanting to say anything as I knew 

1 wouldn't be able to stop my self coming out with the real 
reason . 

Even though Charlie was awkward with Bella, he wasn't with me 
probably because I have lived in the same house as him all my 
lif e . 

I calmed down after a few minutes, my tears turned to sniffles, as my 
dad lead me to the cruiser after telling Billy I was here. 

I was totally unaware of the grey wolf with brown eyes watching in 
the distance . . . 

000 

That night I went to my room after dinner that Bella made not wanting 
to talk to anyone and found my thoughts drifting away to think of 
brown eyes then I hit me... 

1 didn't know his name. 

I made it one of the things to do this week, figure out his 
name . 

OoO 

The weekdays passed by with a few events, Edward Cullen came back and 
had started to talk to my sister. Great (mark the sarcasm) 



Bella had almost got crushed by Tyler's van, but the heroic Edward 
Cullen saved her, I don't know how it happens so fast, I was already 
suspicious of the Cullen's but this made me more. The one thing that 
was stuck in my head was there not normal . 

Chloe, piper and I decided to go to first beach on Saturday as it was 
supposed to be warm, a rare thing in forks. 

And Bella had been asked to the spring dance next week by 3 people 
but she turned them down, making up an excuse to get out of it, she 
wanted Edward Cullen to ask her, I know this as she said so in her 
sleep . 

Embarrassing right, the only thing I was looking forward to was 
Saturday with Chloe and piper as we decided to go surfing, which we 
all learned at camp a few years back. 

That's how we became friends. 

-ELASHBACK- 

"Brooklyn, Chloe and piper on red team please" the leader at camp had 
announced 

We were on the same team for the duration of camp. Our bond grew and 
we started to hang out, we have been inseparable since. 

-END OE ELASHBACK- 

I smiled at the memory and suddenly felt better. 

000 

Saturday was here after a long week of school, my dad seemed not so 
wrapped around Bella, it maybe might be due to the fact that I have 
been watching the games with him on the tv when Billy couldn't 
come . 

1 was waiting for Chloe to come pick me up then we would go get piper 
, Chloe was picking us up as she was the only one out of the 3 of us 
who had a car. 

When Bella came down the stairs dressed in jeans and a top, doesn't 
she know it's hot outside. Obviously not. "Bella it's roasting 
outside" I spoke up, she turned her head towards me and frowned. 

"I don't like showing skin" was all my step sister said before 
walking out the door and driving off. 

Well that was one of the most social conservatives we have had. 

Having no time to dwell on it as a car honked from outside, I rushed 
outside into the warm breeze to see Chloe 's old Volkswagen, it was 
running good for its age, I jumped inside and dumped my surfboard in 
the back seat to find Chloe 's already there. 

We both just chatted about nothing in particular on the way to pipers 
who lived in the middle of forks and La push. When we were all in and 
sorted, the music was blasting from the speakers with us horrendously 
singing along, with a few laughing fits along the way, eventually we 
made it to first beach families, high school kids from forks and La 



push were scattered in bunches across the sand as we made our way 
down with the surfboards, a few people were in the surfing but not a 
lot most were lounging or siting in the shallow end. 

"You guys ready!" I shouted at the two beside me as we lined up our 
boards . 

"3 1,2 1,1! GO!" Piper yelled as we set of into the water. 

000 

1 emerged from the water about an hour later as the water was 
starting to get choppy. I spotted Chloe and piper drying of. I 
trotted over there while water was dripping off me, my two friends 
laughed at the sight of me, I just mocked their high pitched laughter 
annoyed at them. 

000 

The 3 of us were soaking up the sun as we lay in our beach towels, 
that's when I saw Bella walking with Jacob... Wonder what that's 
about. Maybe she's trying to get him under her little finger like the 
rest of them. My attention was not in them long as my friends started 
to pack up there things. 

"You want a ride home Brookie" Chloe asked turning around to face me, 
shaking my head I replied to her 

"No in fine. I'll phone my dad to take me home when he finishes of as 

1 don't have my keys" that was stupid of me now what am I going to do 
for the next two hours or so. 

"Okay if your sure" piper said unsure, once again nodding they turned 
around to walk up to the car, I waved to them before making my way 
down the beach, while kicking pebbles with my shoe. 

"Fancy seeing you here" a husky voice came from behind me, I jumped 
startled, turning around with a hand over my rapid beating heart, to 
find that I was face to face with brown eyes. Internally squealing as 
I noticed he talked to me first. 

Omg I'm turning into Bella when she sees Edward I thought grimly 
while calming myself down. 

"Hey! You almost gave me a heart attack" replying to him when my 
brain registered that I had to talk before he really thought I was a 
psychopath . 

He chuckled deeply "Paul" he said 
"What?" I asked confused 

"My name it's Paul" he said with another laugh 

"Oh" I said with a laugh felling really dumb "I'm Brooklyn, it's nice 
actually finally meet you" 

OoO 
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000 

1 repeated Paul in my head about ten times, the name suited him 
perfectly, it went with those big brown eyes and his sculpted jaw and 
chiselled cheek bones. 

Great now I was ogling him snap out of it ! I shouted at my self 
before he caught me. 

"Yeah, last time I didn't catch on to your name" I said confidently, 
despite my inner fan girl, at this boy in front of me. 

"Yeah I didn't get the chance to tell you on our last encounter" he 
said with a crooked grin, making my heart thump against my rib 
cage . 

"Do you want to come on a walk with me?" Brown eyes asked, even 
though I knew his name I still liked to keep to the nickname. Wait 
me? He wants to go on a walk with me, my thoughts went wild as I 
replied with a shy nod. 

We walked along the beach that was starting to look vacant, with most 
of the teenagers gone. Only a few families where dotted along the 
beach . 

He came to a halt at a fallen log and motioned with his finger for me 
to sit down, to which I complied. 

I stared at the waves crashing against the cliff wall and the waves 
rolling up the sandy beach waiting for Paul to say something. 

"So why were you even out in the woods yesterday?" He asked cocking 
an eyebrow 


"Did that question keep you all night?" I said half serious half 



teasing 


Brown eyes laughed "maybe... anyway are you going to answer my 
question or not?" 

"Hmmm, only if you tell me why you were out in the 
woods ? " 

"Done ! " 

"I just had to get away from my sister, that's all" 

"Whys that?" He asked, seeming interested, I didn't want to tell him 
but something inside of me shouted for me to tell, that I should 
trust this mysterious man who has consumed my thoughts. 

"My step-sister just moved to forks about a month ago and she's 
already got everyone wrapped around her finger..." I was going to 
stop there but all my feelings and rants just came pouring out of my 
mouth . 

"Every time she's in the room everyone forgets about me, I mean I 
don't like attention but it's my family and closest friends, that 
just makes it worse, she even made my dad go shopping with here when 
he was supposed to come to my dance recital that ' s why I was in the 
woods the day I met you" I finished my breathing laboured as I 
finally realised what Bella was doing to me. 

It had been a couple of minutes that I stopped my rant and Paul 
hadn't said a word, I was starting to get up from my seat beside him, 
when a tanned hand reached out to grip my wrist. 

"Don't go, I was just thinking why anyone would do that" he said 
smiling up at me and making me sit back down. 

We ended up staring at the waves for a while in silence. Until I got 
fed up, I wanted to hear his voice. 

"Want to play 20 questions?" I chirped, my voice startling him, hmmm 
he must have a lot on his mind I thought with concern. 

"Okay" brown eyes answered with his beautiful husky voice, that 
melted my heart. 

I learned that his favourite colour was blue, his favourite animal 
was wolf (hint, hint) he loved to go cliff diving with his friends 
which sparked my attention. 

"Wait, wait you jump of cliffs. Into the water. With no safety gear 
on?" I gasped 

"Yup, but don't worry sweetheart, none of us has got hurt before" he 
replied giving me a wink, my heart leaped in my chest when called me 
sweetheart. Quickly I just laughed it off. 

"I was just wondering it sounds kinda fun" I said with a smirk, I now 
wanted to try it. 

He laughed "leave it to the big boys" 



I rolled my eyes at him but smiled, I noticed that it was getting 
late. Oh crap! My dad is going to be so worried! Quickly I took out 
my phone seeing missed calls from my dad, Bella, Chloe and Piper. "Oh 
my god is that honesty the time" I said standing up starting to phone 
my dad before he sends out a stupid search party, I turned to Paul 
"uh...I-I got to go. I'll see you around" 

"Yeah, sure" he replied giving me a smile but I seen concern in his 
brown eyes 

Quickly I walked away just in time as my dad answered the phone 
"BROOKLYN ROSE SWAN YOU ARE SO GROUNDED!" He yelled, while I flinched 
he never raised his voice or used my full name. 

"Dad I-I'm sorry I didn't realise the time!" I exclaimed 

"It's almost 11:00 at night Brooklyn!" My dad said calming down but 
his tone was still angry. 

"I'll come home right now" i said while speed walking up the beach 
and up the steps towards the road. 

"Okay" Charlie said while sighing, I could imagine him running a hand 
through his hair. 

I hung up and made my way down the dark road leading to forks. I was 
halfway down the road when a car honked at me . I just kept walking 
not wanting to turn round. Whoever was in that car was Inpatient as 
there was no path on this part of the road. 

"Can't you just you round me!" I yelled frustrated, then I heard the 
familiar husky chuckle that had come from the one and only Paul 
lahote. I spun around quickly coming face to face with his passenger 
door. I stood there just looking at it. 

"Well are you getting in" brown eyes said chuckling as I climbed into 
his car. 

"Thank you" I gratefully at him, I didn't want to walk any longer as 
surfing had tired me out. 

"It's okay" I heard him murmur as I laid my head against the cool 
window, "hey are you okay" Paul asked the worry evident in his words, 
I nodded and told him that I was just tired from dancing and surfing, 
he seemed surprised that I did those things but then he let me be as 
I laid my head back down. 

I hadn't realised we were close to my house until the sound of Paul's 
car stoping alerted me, I looked over to him to see that he was 
already looking at me blushing under his gaze. 

I leaned over and gave him a hug, stiffening up he seemed shocked but 
quickly recovered and returned the gesture. I sighed at his 
touch . 

"Thank you for today Paul I really appreciate it" I said tiredly, as 
I pulled back, not wanting to let go but I had to. 

I made my way to get out of the car when his hand grabbed mine 
sending a tingle of electricity up my arm. 



"You know you can call me any time" he said softly his eyes 
gentle 

"But-" I started but Paul cut me of " I wrote my number on your hand 
while you fell asleep in my car" he grinned cheekily, I just laughed 
and smiled up at him, Paul was tall for an 18 year old which I also 
learned about him today. 

"Goodnight Paul" I whispered 

"Night sweetheart, have sweet dreams" brown eyes replied with a 
breathtaking smile, once again my heart lurched at the nickname. 

As I watched Paul drive away from the door, I hadn't realised that 
Bella was standing behind me. 

"Where were you!" Bella yelled "You better not have been with one of 
those boys from Sams gang" 

"Bella just leave me alone, I'm too tired to speak right now" I said 
sleepily trying to walk past her but she blocked my way 

"No, brook you have to tell me where you went, honestly Charlie was 
freaking out ! " She screamed, I winced I never wanted to make my dad 
scared, I was angry at Bella she has never once cared about me and 
she's still calling dad Charlie 

"Just because Edward wants to know your every move doesn't mean you 
have to know mine!" I yelled back before running inside to be face to 
face with my dad, instantly I threw my arms around him tightly "I'm 
sorry I scared you" 

He returned his youngest daughters embrace and murmured for her to go 
to bed. He could never be mad at her, she looked just like abbey, and 
he was the daughter that stayed with him. He couldn't do that to 
her . 


After getting changed then adding Paul to my contact list on my phone 
1 crawled into bed wrapping the covers around me tightly, I let my 
thoughts once agin drift to brow eyes 

Paul... Mission accomplished 

Then it went dark 
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6. The truth 
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Bella hasn't talked to me in over a week after my out burst, but who 
did I care, she's done way worse, plus she has Edward. The lover boy 
who I found in her room the other night, they were to busy kissing to 
notice my presence. So I had quickly backed away, I hadn't told our 
father I would use the excuse for when I needed it... 

Paul and I had been texting most nights but there was a place in the 
front of my mind wanting to see his face again, but he always had a 
reason not to see me, I have work, got the flu, have to look after my 
dad, 3 weeks of this I gave up. Something wasn't right and I was 
determined to find out. 

Over the 2 weeks, there had been a growing pain in my chest, but I 
dismissed it as cramps, Bella's birthday passed, the Cullen's had a 
party for her which I did not go to - they creep me out, the day 
after the family packed up and moved just like that, with no reason 
at all. 

That's when Bella turned into a zombie not eating or drinking, she 
never went out and now that schools started she sits at the Cullen 
table by herself, even though we are related, I couldn't even feel 
sorry for her and that ' s when the screaming fest started, I would 
wake up to Bella screaming, having to run up the stairs and sit with 
her until she went back to sleep. I didn't even like her I was doing 
this for Charlie, I felt even worse as Piper and Chloe weren't here 
to give me comfort, piper was away to Spain for a family holiday and 
Chloe was at her brothers in Texas. And to lay on top of no sleep, my 
best friends being away, a pain in my chest and Paul not wanting to 
meet me. I was losing it. 

Bella started to get better, she was spending time with Jacob, that 
was one worry relieved from my many others. She would come home 
smiling and the screaming stopped, meaning I could get sleep, but I 
still stayed awake waiting for it to start back up again. 

Another week had passed, I was sitting in the kitchen glaring holes 
in my phone, hoping that Paul's name would flash up on the screen but 
it never did. 

Bella came down the stairs, looking around for her car keys, "where 
you going Bella" I asked as she was about to step out the door. 



"La push" was her curt answer, I shot up grabbing my phone and 
backpack. As I headed out the door and into Bella's truck, if she 
wouldn't let me come with her I would walk, I just wanted an answer 
from brown eyes. 

Bella didn't object to me riding with her as she pressed hard on the 
pedal her old Chevy roaring as we made our way down the freeway to 
the reservation. Wow could it be any louder 

You could guess what the car ride was filled with... 

Yep silence. 

I hopped out the truck as soon as it rolled to a stop Bella following 
behind I stood on the porch beside my step sister as she conversed 
with Billy. The door shut and Bella turned to me shaking her head. I 
stood up straight and started to walk towards the cab, when Bella 
nudged me, she was looking at over the back of me. I turned round to 
see Sam... Sam I forgot his last name, Jared Cameron, Embry Call and 
who I had been looking for the one and only Paul Lahote. 

I had been staring awhile and hadn't noticed that Bella was standing 
face to face with Sam, I speed walked across the field to see that 
she had slapped Paul across the face and he was now shaking his whole 
body bent over. 

Suddenly in the place of Paul was a ginormous size wolf and he was 
stalking towards my step sister, I bolted the rest of the way to 
stand in between Bella and the boy I had just became friends with 
without thinking. The wolf stopped and looked up at me his big brown 
eyes looked exactly like Paul's that when I knew I wouldn't get 
hurt . 

Hesitating I reached my hand out towards the grey wolf, the guys 
behind looked at me amazed. My hand connected with the wolfs head as 
I stroked the soft wirily fur gently. "You have to calm down" I 
murmured, my voice quite. Paul was calming down gradually... But that 
didn't last long as Jacob came out of his house shouting at me to get 
away causing brown eyes to snarl his nose scrunching up and his lips 
pulled back showing his teeth. My hand started quivering out if fear. 
It was hard not to feel frightened, but I stayed there for Paul ' s 
sake . 

I looked behind me to see a russet brown wolf coming towards us, I 
didn't budge. Even though my brain was screaming for me to run, I 
heard how angry Jacob was about me being near Paul, I wondered why... 
I wasn't able to think for long as a wet snout pushed me out of the 
way, I twisted my head around once I had hit the ground. 

My step sister had made an escape earlier and was now watching in 
shock. Paul snarled warningly at Jacob, coming to stand protectively 
In front of my form lying on the ground, they looked concentrated 
like they were talking to each other. 

Without warning Paul lunged at Jacob snarling and snapping as they 
rolled in a heap into the woods, Sam following after the two 
teenagers . 


I stared after them, wondering what just happened 



My sister and I were taken to Emily's place - Sam's fiancA© 

Embry drove Bella's red truck as we were both trying to recover. He 
pulled up to a yellow cabin-like house that looked very homely. Jared 
jumped out from the truck and opened the door for us. I said a quiet 
thank you as I got out, Bella obviously had no manners as she said 
nothing, I rolled my eyes. 

"Wait, should go back and make sure Jacob is okay," Bella suggested 
looking stressed 

To be honest I was to, I had just realised that the pain in my chest 
was gone... Hmm weird. 

"I hope Paul gets some teeth in him. Serve him right for messing with 
an imp-, " Jared said ignoring her, but stopped mid sentence as a 
looked dawned across his face, what was he going to say. 

"No way," Embry objected "Jake's a natural. I bet you ten that Paul 
doesn't touch him." 

"It's on," Jared said with a nod. "Paul's been at it longer. He'll 
win . " 

Was it just me or were they talking about this a bit too normally? 

Not the part about them being able to become wolves, but the part 
where they were talking about how Jacob and Paul were fighting. Jared 
and Embry didn't look worried at all. 

"No one will get seriously hurt, right?" I asked. 

Embry and Jared shared a glance before exploding with loud booming 
laughter. I gave them an a grin as I quipped up " I bet you they both 
get a bite" even though I didn't want Paul to get hurt I felt that I 
had to get the rest of the guys to like me as my heart was telling me 
I would be spending a lot of time around these people, they must be 
wolves to as they were to calm about this situation. 

"Oh your on shorty!" Jared said. After regaining from their state of 
surprise, I glared at the nickname, 

"Hey! Giant I'm not short I'm petite."! argued with a pout. 

"I think I'm going to like you" Embry chuckled with Jared agreeing. I 
was trying to take my mind of the wolf business by changing the 
conversation . 

Bella looked at me with a glare I shot her one back raising my 
eyebrow, she turned her gaze away from me towards Embry when he said 
"Come on in, guys. We won't bite," I could tell he was a huge 
jokester . 

I walked up the steps with Bella following behind me, Embry paused 
before we got to the door. Jared already in the little house"Oh hey, 
about Emily ... Don ' t stare. It bugs sam"he said quietly. 

"Why would we stare?" Bella asked. 


Embry didn't respond but entered the house. Bella looked confused. I 
was to having no idea what he meant, I stepped cautiously into the 



home, I didn't like just walking in like I own the place I only do 
that at Bryn's house or my own. 


I stepped further into the hallway, "Hey you two" a woman's voice 
said to the two boys as she walked in to greet them. She turned 
around and saw us, I could see the full view of her face and I 
immediately knew why Sam didn't like it when people stared at her. 

She had 3 deep scars running along the right side of her face that 
pulled the corner of her mouth into a frown it ran along down her arm 
and stopped before a main artery - My father had taught me about this 
as I used to go hunting with him when I was 14, I wondered what had 
happened to her. I couldn't imagine how much pain she would have been 
in. She was still beautiful despite the nasty scars. She had long 
black hair and tanned skin that everyone on the reservation naturally 
had. I was fairly tanned seeming as my mother was Quileute so I had 
some sort of tanned tint to my skin, where as Bella was ghostly 
pale . 

Emily smiled and greeted us. "Hello," she said her face 
neutral . 

"Uh, hi," I stepped forward as a genuine smile spread across my face. 
"It's nice to meet you. I'm Brooklyn swan." 

"Hi, Brooklyn. I'm Emily. And you are?" She turned to ask my step 
sister . 

Before she could respond, Jared answered, "Bella Swan. Who else? The 
one that Jacob always goes on about, when will Bella call" His mouth 
was full of food, but that didn't stop him from talking. 

Embry cut in "should I call her, should I call then hang up" he said 
while laughing the two boys high fived as I laughed along. 

Emily rolled her eyes before she smiled again. "So you're the vampire 
girl," she said to Bella. 

Wait what, WHAT! I stared wide eyes at Emily to Bella then to Jared 
and Embry. The two wolf boys shared a look of recognition. 

"And you're the wolf girl," my sister responded with a nod. I knew 
about the wolves I had witnessed them. But vampires I thought they 
were made up. 

"Guess so. Well, I'm engaged to one," Emily said with a little 
shrug . 

I was panicking to much to ask about what they were on about I shook 
my head not believing them, as they continued with the conversation, 
sliding slowly down the wall. 

I caught in the discussion when Bella spoke. "You know... Jacob never 
said anything to mea€ 1 " 

"Believe me. He wanted to tell you everything, but he couldn't. 

That's a wolf thing," Embry explained. "Alpha's orders get obeyed 
whether we want to or not. Do you know what else? We can hear each 
other's thoughts. It's another wolf thing. "I couldn't even think 
about what they were saying, all that was rushing through my mind was 
one word vampire 



"Will you just shut up?" Jared said loudly. "This chick runs with 
vampires . " 

"I can't really run with vampires," Bella said. "Because they're 
fast . " 

Clearly, the wolves and vampires did not get along and what my sister 
just said offended them. 

"Oh yeah? Well, we're faster," Jared replied. "Freaked out 
yet ? " 

Bella shook her head. "You're not the first monsters I've 
met . " 

"Jake's right," Embry smiled. "You're good with the weird." 

That's when I sprang up from my position on the floor I stopped them 
from continuing "VAMPIRES WHAT, WHAT THE HECK ARE YOU TALKING ABOUT" 

I screamed near hysterics. While pacing up and down the small living 
area we had moved into. 

That moment Sam came bursting through the door, his eyes landed on 
Emily, his unsmiling face changed into one of adoration. As he walked 
over to her and wrapped his arms around her. He kissed her scarred 
face multiple times making her giggle. But it only lasted a few 
seconds as Emily whispered something to Sam to which he looked over 
at me now sitting on the couch. 

"Brooklyn" someone whispered softly I looked up into the eyes of Sam. 
"I'm sorry you found out this way I wish it could have been calmer. 
But seeming as you already know a bit about us do you want to know 
about vampires to" his voice was comforting. I nodded may as well kill 
two birds with one stone. 

And that's when I found out about them the vampires... To my horror 
the Cullen's were vampires too, I knew something was up with that 
family, they were to fake to perfect. 

I was about to give Bella a mouthful of how stupid she was when the 
door opened, Jacob and Paul pushing each other and laughing through 
the door. Embry and Jared surrounded the two boys and turned around 
to me with glum expressions. 

"Eair played shorty" Jared said while handing me ten dollars, with 
Embry behind him. 

"What" I asked confused. I had no clue why they were handing me 
money . 

"You won the beat" Embry responded. A look of realisation crossed my 
face as I laughed shaking my head, Bella and Jacob had gone for a 
walk so I had no ride home. I was going to started heading of, "I was 
joking but I'll take the money" I got up skipped over to them taking 
the money with a cheeky smile and ran out the door shouting bye to 
Sam and Emily I started giggling at there expressions. As I stood out 
outside on the porch I heard The house fill with booming laughter. 


I started to walk out the drive when my name was called. Swivelling 



around to see Paul just a few yards in front of me he asked "can we 
talk" I nodded my head and followed him towards a trail in the woods 
wanting an explanation... 
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000 

1 trailed behind Paul, he hadn't spoke a word but helped me over logs 
and moved branches out of the way. He eventually came to a stop and 
sat down in a log with a heavy sigh, placing my hand on his arm I sat 
down, sliding my arm down and into my lap I could feel his muscles 
loosen up. 

He looked down at me his eyes soft as he started " I'm sorry that we 
had to come all the way out here, the packs just to dam nosey" he 
chuckled humourlessly , sighing once again he ran a hand through his 
choppy black hair. I made it easier for brown eyes. 

"Why did you make up excuses not to see me?" I asked hurt. 

"I wasn't aloud" I was about to ask why when he started again " I - 
you see before I shifted I got angry pretty easily, that was 
intensified when I became what you saw today..." I nodded " I just 
didn't want to hurt you, you seen what happened to Emily it wasn't a 
bear" I gasped. 

"It was Sam?" I guessed, Paul nodded his face glum " I don't want 
that to happen to you, I wouldn't be able to live with myself" why 



did he care so much about me. I voiced my thoughts. Brown eyes looked 
at me incredulously. 

"What?" I asked, why did he look at me like that, he just shook his 
head and laughed. 

"Did it hurt" I blurted out, "did what hurt?" 

"You know when you turn into a fur ball" Paul laughed at my choice of 
words and answered "The first shift yes, it fella like your bones are 
breaking then re-snapping into place, but that's only the first shift 
now it's just like a second nature" 

"So when did you first shift" I asked wanting to know more, I had 
forgiven him for not meeting me. "I was 17 so that was last 
year" 

"Did you have to drop out of school" he nodded 

"But it's fine I'll be stuck here till I die anyway" I didn't like 
the thought of Paul dying. 

We had talked about the wolves for a few more minutes, I had thought 
I knew everything about the pack but Paul had one more thing. 

I sat anxiously awaiting to see what else there was. I gave brown 
eyes a few moments to think over what he was going to say, it must be 
important as he was taking his time, his eyes flashing with different 
emotions recalling a flashback. 

He cleared his throat signalling he was ready "well there's another 
wild thing apart from our enhanced eye sight, hearing and running, we 
also do something called imprinting" Paul's eyes filled with 
adoration as he explained " When you look into her eyes it's not 
gravity holding you to the ground it's her, she's the reason for 
living your reason for existing, you would do anything for her be 
anything her friend, her protecter, her lover" his eyes sparkled as 
he got further into explanation. 

"You sound like someone who has experienced it" he nodded, I suddenly 
felt sick my emotions going haywire at the thought of Paul with 
someone else I didn't like it, "well who-whoever it is she's one luck 
girl" I said trying to be calm, not wanting to show him how much it 
effected me, Paul laughed I turned to him with a raised eyebrow, why 
was he laughing? 

"Well that lucky girl has blue eyes, dark brown hair a small frame" I 
stopped listening not wanting to know who it was that's until nine 
words changed my life. "That girl is sitting right in front of 


"What me?" I asked unsure was it me plain old me. He laughed "of 
course its you" 

"Well your gonna have to take me out on a date first" I said 
teasingly 

"That can be arranged" he whispered huskily, I fought away the 
shiver . 



"Whatever you say brown eyes" I slapped my hands over my mouth oh no 
I went to far, it's to easy to be myself around him 

"What did you say?" He asked 

"nothing!" I answered embarrassed I can't believe I had just said 
that, I looked down at my feet, Paul put a finger underneath my chin 
lifting it up towards his eager eyes " you can trust me you know" he 
said, I sighed "it's just when we first met you didn't tell me your 
name so I resorted to calling you brown eyes" I was always confident 
but with Paul I was shy, something very unlike me. 

He laughed "that's cute sweetheart" again with the 'sweetheart' it 
makes my heart beat like crazy. He stood up taking my hand and 
pulling me along as we walked out way back, sending a shock up my arm 
and my already frenzied heart spiral. 

"You know I can hear you heart" he said with a cocky grin, I just 
stuck my tongue out and gave him the middle finger laughing along 
with him. After a while of walking in silence Paul said " can I ask 
you a personal question, seeming as you know about my wolf?" 

"It only seems fair" 

"Do you only live with your father" I nodded once "did your mum and 
dad separate like?" I thought of how I would say this, my mother 
wasn't a touchy subject for me as I hardly knew her and I have gotten 
many questions about her. 

"Emm well my mother isn't Bella's as we are step sisters" I muttered 
"my mother was Quileute hence the tan skin, she . . . she dies when I was 
5..." I trailed of, I didn't know what else to say. 

"What was her name"Paul questioned 

"Abbey Uley" I said confidently, he had stopped mid stride, "Paul? 

Are you okay" he snapped out of it at my panicked voice. 

"Yeah we need to go, I need to figure something out, wait here" he 
said rushed that I had to strain to hear him. He went behind a tree, 
seconds later he came out as a grey wolf, so this was Paul's form, I 
admired his shiny grey coat with black undertones, he was 
cute . 

"Your beautiful" I softly mumbled, the wolf in front of me barked and 
lolled its tongue out to one side which I soon realised was supposed 
to be a laugh, I walked over to him and scratched behind her ear, I 
always do this to Chloe's dogs. 

He seemed to like it as I got given a big slobbery lick, "is that 
your way of getting to kiss me" I joked laughing. Paul nudged me with 
a wolf grin plastered on his furry face and his brown orbs sparkled 
with amusement . 

Brown eyes nudged me again and swung his head towards his back, I 
noticed what he wanted me today but I wasn't sure. "Y-you want me to 
get on you?" I asked timidly. Paul nodded his big wolf head bobbing 
up and down. He crouched low down so I could swing my leg over his 
huge body. Once I was on comfortably I gripped his fur as he shot 
through the woods it was exhilarating I felt free I laughed freely as 



he ran faster, the trees blurring. 


All to soon it was over and I was climbing of him. Paul instantly ran 
behind a tree and phased out coming back in nothing but cut offs. I 
started at his sculpted chest. "Like what you see sweetheart" he said 
waggling his eyebrows, ending in me smacking his chest. That probably 
hurt me more than him. 

"That was amazing, you have to let me go again sometime" I said 
dancing around him as he laughed I turned round to hug him, it was 
like the time I hugged him in the car but I hugged him first, the 
electric current was still their. Paul wrapped his arm around my 
shoulder as we walked into Emily's, I was getting used to being 
around him even though my heart was beating like crazy. 

Paul lead us over to Sam none of the pack were there as it was quite 
late. "Sam" he said as said man turned around to look at us. 

"I need to talk to you about something" I looked up at Paul confused 
but he just whispered wait. I nodded as we sat down on the couch 
across from Sam, Emily entered a few moments later. 

"This is about your family, did your father Joshua have a sister" 

Paul asked. Sam thought for a moment before nodding, "what was her 
name" he questioned more. Sam once again thought "abbey Uley" he said 
a few seconds later, I gasped "your my cousin" I asked Sam, he looked 
at me shocked, I still had someone related to my 
mother . . . 
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"your my cousin" I asked Sam, he looked at me shocked, I still had 
someone related to my mother 

"What?what are you on about" same asked he clearly didn't get 
it . 

"My mother was your fathers sister" I clarified, I actually had 
someone on my mothers side I thought they were all dead. 

"Really, what happened to abbey" he asked eagerly, they must have 
been close. 

"Sam!" Paul snapped, having thought that I would be upset at Sam's 
outburst "it okay Paul" I said as I held up my hand "well Sam 
she . . . she died 5 years after I was born" his face fell, did he not 
know? 
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That's how it was until I had to get home before Charlie got worried. 
Just me telling Sam about our mother and some things about myself 
with Paul jumping in a few times. 

Paul offered to take me home which I accepted, the fact that he was a 
wolf was quite normal to me now after a few hours of knowing, he just 
had another side of him that would sometimes come out but he was 
still the same just in a different body. 

"Sorry" Paul said sincerely, why was he saying sorry. "What for?" I 
asked . 

"For transforming in front of you" he said his tone soft, I laughed 
"it should be me saying sorry for my sister slapping you she didn't 
have a reason to do that" 

He chuckled "didn't feel a thing" Paul said as he tapped his head 
"wolf thing" I smirked "mind giving her a slap for me" she had 
started to get on my nerves. 

"I would just for you but I don't want to break her face" I frowned 
but perked up "it's okay I'll do it, it will happen sometime soon" he 
laughed along with me. 

We reached my house my fathers cruiser parked in the drive, I sighed 

1 didn't want to leave Paul. 

"I'll see you later Paul" 

"Wait do you want to come to a bonfire at first beach tomorrow, you 
will get to hear the legends" he said hopefully, nodding I answered 
excited "yes! I would love to" he leaned over and kissed my cheek, me 
blushing as I said "night brown eyes" his eyes lighting up. I 
smiled . 

"Night blue eyes" he answered cheekily. "Hey! You can't use that, 
that's my line" I whined 

"Well I already did sweetheart" I shook my head as I made my way up 



the path towards the house turning around to wave at Paul once again 
like the last time. I entered the house sadly when Paul drove away I 
wish we had more time, but it's okay I'm seeing him tomorrow. 

"So did Paul say he didn't want to see you again" Bella sneered as I 
was taking my shoes of, I laughed "yeah he told me that he phone you 
up instead" I said I was a good Her so I hopped she believed it, she 
did her face lit up "really, I mean he's no Edward but he does look 
better than Jacob" chuckling I answered "I'm kidding Bella, he wanted 
to meet up again" I started walking to my bedroom that was downstairs 
thanks to Bella before I entered I spat "you know not every boy is 
going to fall down at your feet" I slammed the door after that, 
Charlie had went to bed as it was a hard day at the 
station . 
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